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THE REAL LOVE LETTERS

IOF HIS BRIDE TO BE
EAR: Did jrou ever wake in the morning and find

the mist lying heavy over the whole earth, all drab
and dull, and even while you shivered at its damp
touch have you seen the first beam of the sun shoot
like a silver arrow into the very heart of it, so that
it faded in shimmering clouds, leaving the grass
and trees and flowers all and such a joy
in your heart that you had to sing?

Being a man I don't suppose you ever did, but
the world looked all dreary like, that this morning
when I first opened my eyes till your letter
dispelling the mists of distrust and fear and

and turning the world to sunshine again,
so that every hour has been freighted with some

new thrill of delight.
Confided In Mother

Perhaps it was just because I was so glad, that I confided In
mother and told her the whole miserable story of my doubts and what
Dan had said and so forth, and she oh ever wise mother dldn t
scold me or blame you She just smiled and said that she had doubted
dad the same way, and it took a broken sevres cup to cure her.

Dad, by the way, threw the cup down and smashed it to bits in a.

fit of temper at her "unreasonable" demands upon his loyalty. Can
you imagine it?

"He said," she told me, "that a woman who expected a man to
think only of her and to devote all his time and thoughts to her was
as bad as the man who invested all his money in one venture, "or a
cook who would expect you to live entirely upon one article of food.

"Let a man talk and laugh and enjoy himself with other women
and he'll come back the quicker to you," was hii sage advice. Then
he apparently lost his temper, smashed mother's pet teacup and- - walked
out of the house Of course he apologized late, but mother never
doubted him again.

A "Reasonable Sum"
So, honey, I shall not expect you to live on one article of diet.

shall let you taste the joys of going about with other girls until wo
re married with the same philosophy that leads me to learn under

cook's supervision to study how to vary the daily menu without ex-

ceeding a "rea&onable sum" for the marketing.
It's funny that I never realized before how difficult good market-

ing is, or how few things to eat there are, unless you study out how
to vary them.

At any rate I know now, and I'll never, never market by tele-

phone, because cook says that's wilful extravagance and awful hard on
the family, unless they've been taught to "eat what's put before them
and say nothing"

Seasoned With Dreams

My lessons in housewifery are nearly over, however. I havo
learned to cook bread and cakes and pies to broil steaks and chops,
and I have seasoned each one with dreams and with love till they
were nectar and ambroia to me, no matter how they tasted to the
others. And I have studied economy and housework, and now now
I am to graduate to the higher class in thiB wonderful school of
romance and start to sew upon my trousseau start to choose and plan
and learn the duties of a bride. And, oh, my dear, there is no girl in
all the world so happy as I am. H

THE STAGE DOORKEEPER
"I'm ready to believe moit anything,

now," said the stage-struc- k youth a

he laid aside the paper, "since I notice
that Sarah Bernhardt has commenced
posing for the moving picture outfits."

"It was something of a shock,
wasn't It" asked the stnge doorkeeper
as he soaked an uncanceled stamp off
an envelope. "But this Is a progres- -
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Our Messenger Boy
Says He's An Actor j
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alve age, and we mustn't let these M-t-

tie things worry us.
"It requires some stretch of lmag'na-tlo- n

for us to think that we can worn
up any enthusiasm for the Divine
Sarah thrown on a screen with a
pianola accompaniment, but may be
v can make good. She kept her figure
nil right after she a grand- -
mother, and the shadow of It will be

'kept for the succeeding generat'ons, but
we'll never hear her voice again
Her voice dldn t quite come up to the
advertising on her last appearance
here, but they say that it Is purely a

of teeth.
"It's hard to the silvery tones

over a bridge. But I'm looking for- -

rd "e,n Camille on a sheet
-- ntln. fluahino in

the Important scenes, 'Armani Leaves
Camille,' 'Armand'a Pa Arrives on the
Scene,' 'Camllle's Are On the
Blink' and other Important Informa-
tion that will give the public the cor-
rect dope on the story of the play.

Shivery Stuff
"I don't see how they are going to

work that pathetic cough Into the
play unless the man with the drums
gets some newfangled Instrument.
But he sure can have a lot of fun with

Jingling apparatus In the gam-
bling room scene when the gold
pieces get tossed rudely about.

'"the mechanical can pull
off a lot of that shivery stuff alongi

A.nd that l -- r" queried the 8.
e

"I frane-i- y believe that Sarah Is In
for an ulter'or motlva'

btOOQ Alone
Strangrr Are you the gentleman who

caught big, burlr burglar and held on
with bulldog tenacity until ha to
struggle, and 'ou were able to bind and
gag him?

Gentleman Tea. What It you
Stmngnr called, sir, to ask you

would not accept an for some
of the long-fe- lt wants which we manuvj
facturo and which no should be
without.
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! made UP m m,nd t0 onwas. "Oh. father, leave that awful
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Vest Pocket
--The

Falls is small body of

NIAGARA s'tood up on end and
surrounded by souvenirs.

It Is the largest piece of per-
pendicular wetness In the world and if
it were not for the noise made by the
tourists and the hotel runners in the
vicinity its roar could be heard for
many miles.

Niagara Falls is the terminus of navi-
gation on the Great Lakes. At a point
within easy walking distance of 1,100

hotels, the Niagara river, half a mile
wide, suddenly falls without any warn-
ing whatever over precipice 164 feet
high, forming the grandest sight in the
universe, not excepting the horseshoe
circle at New York Grand Opera, It
is estimated that 600,000 people a year
visit this cataract and most of them
encourage It by having their Jlhoto-srap- hs

taken while standing beside it
with an air of approval.

Niagara Falls was discovered by La
Salle, who became aware 'of its pres-

ence while trying to paddle a canoe
from Montreal to the Gulf of Mexico.

He remained several months in tho
vicinity and came away without buying

single picture postal card, thus mak-

ing a record which has never since been

No Joking Matter.
Griggs A doctor claims that some alr-mtn-ts

can be communicated by a hand-
shake.

Bringsprobably he means the grip.
Boston Transcript.

Obscure Language.
"Do you believe that language was

given for the concealment of thought?"
"Sometimes, when I hear one of those

men In a railway station calling the
trains." Exchange. '

Not Seeking Fame.
Mother Yes, I shall certainly put

Gladys Into some profession so that
shi ran he of some use In the world.

Gladys Oh, mummy! Need I? Can't
be just an ordinary woman, like you?
Punch.
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equaled. At this time Niagara was in a
very wild and uncivilized state. Shortly
after the revolution, however, the cata-
ract wa! captured by the hackmen and
has been in a state of captivity ever
since. No cataract on earth has been
so abused. It has been bridged, tun-
neled, navigated. Jumped over, tight
roped and Illuminated. For 50 cents one
may ride up to It from below In a boat
and puff cigarette smoke In its face.

Poor Mans Needs.
"What a poor young man needs is a

thrifty, economical wife."
"You talk like an animated home

Journal. "What poor young man really
needs Is rich, liberal wife." Kansas
iCty Journal.

Sound Reasons.
"Pop, what makes little dogs chase

their tails?"
"I suppose It is economy, my son.

They want to make both ends meet."
Baltimore American.

Urging Him On.
Slowboy (9 p. m.) I'm er going to

kiss you when I er leave.
Miss Swift Well, here's you hat and

gloves, but what's your hurry? Chicago
News.

! V ' " . y.
vC

Washington Times

i

-

HERS MINtfC-PIFE-YO- UR

FURS, ALL YOU
HAVE TO DO 15 TO-

to n.

-

a

a

a

I

a
a

HE ADMITS IT WAS
"BONEHEADEDNESS"

George Fitch

Tales

For a dollar one can go down behind it i

In a rubber suit and feel of its ribs.
Onte the Indians worshiped it and called ,

It a god. Now tourists ride around it i

ham sandwiches in it as a boy would
throw peanuts to an elephant.

Not only is Niagara Falls abused, but
it Is cruelly oppressed. It must turn
the wheels of a hundred factories. It
runs the electric cars of Buffalo. It
cooks the meals of Buffalo on electric
lancet, heats the milk for the Buffalo I

dallies, doc the washing and runs the
sewina machines In ten thousand homes,
.ind at nittht. when othfr tollers are in
tied. It must supply the lights for half
a hundred towns, while an operator In
overalls turns .i searchlipht on it and
exhibits it to tourists at 25 cents apiece.

All this in-f- ew York State, which
spends $100,000 ear protecting the
horse fion. ever work.

Geologists sav that Niagara Falls will
last al'Oiit 1.543.00-- vears longer, but
even geologists can't tell what legisla-
tures will do. Almost half the water
of Niagara is bein? sneaked around
throush the power houses, and if It
hadn't been for tho pen of the news-
paper man, which Is mightier than tho
pull of the power hog. all the water
would have been stolen by this time
Even now it is only a question of time
until the name "Niagara Falls" must be
changed to "Niagnra TrlckleV and
when tho great cataract will only be run
on Sundays nnd holidays

He Drew The Line.
"I positively and absolutely refuse,"

cried the candidate with emphasis.
"Refuse what," asked the campaign

manager.
"Ijve kissed all the babies in my dis-

trict," he replied, "but I'll be gum-swoggl- ed

if I'll kiss Mrs. Astrobllfs
poodle, even if it costs the whole suf-
fragette vote!" Milwaukee Sentinel.

Worth Keeping.
Lady I want you to tako this dog

back. He Is handsome. I admit, but
he can't be taught anything at all,
and is of no earthly use."

Dealer (slowly) s, mum, I
know, mum: but Just think wot a fine
rupr he'll make when he's dead.
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She Doesn't Want to

Be a Fan, Because

LOVE OF THE GAME IS SAD
OETICALLY speakin', Belle, the baseball sun is

settin', while the football sun is just pokin' its
nose above the sportin' horizon. Barrin' the de-

tail that k ain't customary for two suns to be on
the premises at any one time, I think that's
pretty neat, Belle.

Baseball's a great game. I don't know why,
exacly, but nothin' but a great game could make
men act like the men in the bleachers acted yes-
terday. In a last desp'rate attempt, Belle, to
learn the answer to that bafflin' question, "Why
is a baseball fan?" I made Bill take me to the
game yesterday.

"And Bill." I say to him, "I want to sit in
the bleachers. The other time you took me to a game we sat in
the grand stand, so no wonder I couldn't make head nor tail o'
what was goin' on. I read three baseball stories in magazines this
week," I says, "and in each one the people were sittin in the bleachers
and the grandstand didn't get so much as a line. I want to sit in
the bleachers."

"AH right, Mame." says Bill, "the bleachers for ours, but if a
temp'rarily demented fan steps on your new hat, don't blame me."

So we sat in the bleachers, Belle, and there was about two million
fans around us, all behavin' like perfec' gentlemen at first.

Give Them Time, Thafs AH

"Why, Bill," I says, "they ain't around or anything. Are
they sick, or what?"

"Wait till the game starts," says Bill. So I Belle, and
the game and two minutes afterward two men were on bases,
and from that time on I couldn't hear myself think.

"What makes 'em do it, Bill?" I yelled into Bill's ear.
"Love o' the game," says Bill.
"Well, just lore o' the game ain't enough to force 'em to balance

on one foot that way and make such faces," I says. "They
must all have relations on the teams. O-o- h, look, Bill," I says,
"there's a man havin' a fit, and everybody's too busy yellin' to notice
him!"

Belle, he was grabbin' with both hands at the place where his
heart ought to be, his face had the most agonized expression I ever
saw on a human bein' in my life, and his shrieks above all that racket
was enough to make your blood run cold.

"Calm down, Mame," says Bill, "he's on'y rootin'."
And then, Belle, an awful fear came over me that if I ever got to

understand the great national game I might grow to look like that,
and I was that upset and scarey about it I almost made Bill cry by
forcin' him to take me home before the game was half overl

ACCORDING
Pew, sed ma, lsjrt nlte, wat . pipe.

Are you refurrtng to this pip. d

pop.
It. the ony wun in the room visibll to

the nakld eye. sed ma.
I reelllxe that, sed pop, but I kant

sr how eny Intelligent humln beelng
can poasubly take uffense at the aromer
from this pipe. Its sweet, thats wat it
Is, he sed. .weet. I nevlr smelt a
sw.ettr pipe in my life, and if you 7
Pew wen the delishu. aromer strikes
yure nostrils, tharea sumthlng the
mattlr with yure nose. that. awl.

O, No!
Nuthing of tha eawt, sed ma. my

note Is awl rite. Wy, If I dldlrtt have
a sllte kold. she ed, I think I shood
of fainted ded away wen I got the
ferst wiff of those orfull fumee-- In my
werst nlte mares, she sed. I nevlr .melt
enythlng like that pipe.

0 you didlnt, sed pop. o. you dident.
well. I shood say you didlnt. I have
smoaked this pipe konstintly for 2 years,
he .ed. to give It the sweet aromer
wlch it now pizzessss, and wen yon
stand there and make a fasV like I dont
no wat and say Pew, I dont wondlr
that us men refuse you wlmln the rite
to vote. I took this pipe down to the
orfl.e the othlr day, he sed, and evry
man In the plase raved about Its bewtl-fu- ll

aromer. Heer, smell it closer and
youli rave to. I hate to see enyboddy
wallerlng In the mire of Ignerlnce.
Smell it reel klose to yure nose, he sed.

Ive smelt It plenty clo.e enuff now,

Carry These Thru
Your Opponent's Line

ENGLISH JOKE FOR TODAY
Inventor "By this system c mine

the nre produces .ts own extinguish-
er, and the harder the- - Are burns the
more It. extinguishing capacity 1 de-

veloped."
Financier "But If the Are has7 to

work 'to make the extinguisher work,
how Is the flre put out?"

Inventor "It dies, sir, from pure
exhaustion I" Punoh

The Other Half
Mrs. Fourundred We nesd some new

rugs.
Mr. Pourundred Carpets would be

more comfortable.
Mrs. Fourundred Rugs are more

stylish. You men are such animals.
Alway. talking about comfort!

Change in the Weather
Mm. Spink. Where is the money you

have been saving for a rainy day?
Mr. Splnks In the NeverbreakSav-lng- s

Bank.
Mr.. Splnks Well, give me a check

for some of It. I want a new

C. L. Sherman

MAMIE TELLS BELLE

jumpin'

waited,
started,

terrible

lrr WWAT DO YOU
THINK QF THAT. fLL,
NEV DO NOTHIN'.
FOR NOBODY NO M0&&

TO SAMMY
ed ma. Its allmost got me raving y,

and If you dont herl the
thing out of the wlndo 111 haft

to get the house fumergated. Ivs
smellt pipes befoar. she said, but nevlr
enythlng like that.

I shood say you havlnt, sed pop. its
a pipe among a thowslnd and you awt
to be prowfl to have it In the house.

Not Ma
Id be ashamed to have It In tha back

yard, mutch less the house, sed ma.
Jest for that youli have It In the

street, sed pop, lm going out, wlch he
did, smoaking so hard wile he was
wawklng to the doar I cood .meil It
plane for a lawng wile and It smellt
awl rite.

Sammy, sed ma, yure mothlr Is a
Jeenyus. and I sed. I. she, and ma sed.
Yes, Mrs. Meers is kumtng to kali awn
me to nlte. and sumthing tells me we
are going to have a nl.e lawng chat
without maskullne tntlrrupshun.

A Lock of Hair; Or,
Very First Love

He hove a sigh, and .he echoed k.
sighs by side.

He looked nifty In his nice, clean
uniform, yet in an hur the TJ. 3. S.
Manayunk would leave port for Its

cruise around the world, and It ha
wanted to keep his Job he had to leave
with It.

"Will you be true to mar ha whis-
pered.

"Will you to ma?" she whlspared
back.

For a man with no practloe he cer-
tainly knew how to kiss, and yet. If he
was her first love, how could .ha tell
he was an elegant kisser for a man
with no experience?

"Just a lock of your hair," he en-

treated. "I will gaze upon It momlng.
noon and night, and thoughts of the
girl who used to be beneath it will
calm my troubled soul as we toss In
the turbulent torrents."

Softly she sharpened her thumb nail,
and severed a lock cf. her lustrous
brown tresses. Without a word, but
with eloquent eyes, she gave It to htm.

And his heart was heavy within him,
as, half an hour later, he laid it rever-
ently with 13 variously huad other
locks In his ditty box.
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